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The next morning Girijavve got up early
and, after ablutions and worship of God, took up
her child and went to Lakumavve. Placing the
child in the elder's hands she said: " This was
destined me. From today this child ceases to be
mine. It is yours entirely and to look after it is
your charge." She then begged the elder in tears
to give her her blessing. Lakumavve said: " You
were so good. What happened to all that goodness?
If he asked you, could you not refuse ? Even now
if you are unwilling, tell me and we shall stop
it" Girijavve said: " All that is now over. Let us
not talk of it again. My way now lies elsewhere."
She then left the palace. Over the fort wall, all
around, arrangements had been made for the
procession. Girijavve had decked herself as a
bride. The townspeople were distressed to see
the widowed woman in this guise. Girijavve said
to Kasturi: " You come round this way ; I shall
come round the other way. We shall meet in the
middle near the tower/3 Kasturi was feeling
foolish and did not know why his sister was
making such unwise demonstration. But he had
to submit, and the people that had gathered started
in procession in two groups.

The fort of Nijagal was a grand one among
forts. Even today its grand look remains. On the top